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' Too Many of We. "I love you, Wanita, w 1th all the
strength of mv manhood," we weie

j D.ue. tu.d Duhiov's f;dhr, "1 ! v

! u tn iincd ith us set ci til w i k, s, ! -Wanita.
Orleans (Tauntti Monitor, I

rCIIIIII VIIIL1 IT

;i:o.ii.iilakk.
!BAKTO. IT.

that lie talked often with the Kuiuti- -

ful girl?
! In Wanita's cirlhood, Avansa, an

Indian Ky, had Won her constant
! coinpaniou. Niw that they were

It wvs amusing to watch the differ-
ent expressions on the faces of Sally
and Winita during the old man's re-

cital. Wauita's pnuvl eyes softener!
to tetuerest sympathy, and overflow-
ed! as ie story increased! in pathos.
Upon Sally's face was a look of mm-g'.r- tl

heredulity and disgtist which
ventec itself at the close of the nar-

rative in these indignant words :

-- l"gh I Heap lie '. Too much talk !

Him toe much whiskey I"
"Now it is vour turn. Sallv. I said.

White folks too much talk," she
n plied.

I krow. Sally, but tell me how
you cane to marry John." I said
eoaxingiy.

After much teasing, she said, My
Iajii killed in Christmas Yalley, and
my tw o papooses. White chief take
men big fort. I no like him. I go
wa with John. Him no Wat me ;

hiinmuch good."
"Wanita has no experiences to re-

late, as yet : but some day our wild
bird will fly away with her mate." I

saidteasingly to the girl.
-- i shall never marry." replied Wa-

nita. with decision. "I find all I can
atteid to, in warring with the world,
the iesh. and the devil, without an

extri thrown in, in the shape of a
hushind."

A;ter these confidences had been
exchmged. a restless spirit seemed
to tsie possessions of Peters : and
he expressed his intention of go-

ing K the nearest settlement for a

drinl. Mr. Coleman said you
were to stay with me," I remon- -

BY TF.NI.

I &m thinkiniT tnight. as I it
here in my luxurious chair, surnxind-e- l

l'v every comfort thst money a

purchase, of the time long a;ro
when I lived in a miner's humble eal-i- n.

almost the pale of civil-

ization. Ah. how many memories
come trooping back to me ! WorW
weary to-nig- ht, how gladly would I
exchange all my wealth for the
youth, the buoyancy of spirit that
was then mine I

My husband had taken up a claim
near AYeitchpec ranch on the Kla-

math river. AYe were both bora in
California and inured to hardships of
every kind.

We had leen married only three
years : but. during that time, had
taken up many claims, dropping
them, one after another, as they
proved worthless.

Our cabin was situated at the foot
of the Klamath Mountains, behind
whose irregular peaks loomed the
Siskivon ranire. The Trinitv river
rushed headlong past our door.
great haste to mingle its waters with
the more quietly Sowing Klamath.
We were isolated, as it seemed, from
the whole world. To be sure the
Klamath Indians lived in the moun-

tains around us. and were very
frien-il- : but I was alwavs afraid of

ton was near enough ror us to hear
the sunset gun.

My husband. Mr. Coleman, had
taken a partner in this claim, by the
name of David Dubrey. He was to
furnish the giants, pip-e- s and p'rovis-ion- s.

while my husband, who was
skilled in mining business, was to
construct all necessary derricks,
sluices, flumes, dams and hurdy-gur- -

iiv wheels.
I had to assist me in house work a

squaw whom we called Sally. Her
husband, a white man. named John
Peters, worked with 3Ir. Coleman
building the wing flumes.

This strangely assorted couple had
one child, a girl, about sixteen years
of ae. This half-bree- d sirl was
beautiful and accomplished. Her fa--

j i.ric-j- ig c-- some of my elderberry
ther had sent her to school at Orleans j w;me. rerved for possible sickness-Ba- r,

a settlement about twenty miles j prevailed upon him to remain,
away. She was. therefore, as well j i never forget that night !

educated as other girls of the same j Anxious for the safety of my hus-ag- e.

There was about her an air land, who had to pass through many
of superiority, a haughtiness of de- - Tdlan settlements. I imagined everv
meaner, not in keeping with her hum- - f jxible and impossible danger. Wa- -

shocked to hear Dubrev sav, in deep.
passionate tones. "I hae strng- -

glodl against this feeling in vain ! I

must have you for my own '"
"Whv 7i"iJf you struggle ng.iint

it. when you know I love you ?"

asked Wanita, in wondering tone.
We were so :itdnihod that we

pressed each other' hand- - in mute
Ww ildennent, and the couple passed
us unchallenged. We were alout to
follow them, when we were ng:iin

j startled by the repoit of a pistol,
followed by a shrill scream front

j Wanita. Wo rushed to them. No--j

IhsIv was hurt ; but there was a sig- -

uit'.cant bullet hole through Dubrev'
,l:lt'

! "It is Avansa' work," I exclaimed
instinctively. We searched in v:in
for the wouhbbc assassin. Dubrey

' pretended to make light of the affair,
I but I noticed that his cheek grew
' pale, and an anxious hok came

into his eye every time mention was
made of it.

At length, the mine w:i opened,
and everything else was forgotten
in the wild excitement that followtd.

The yield was very heavy, seven-

teen dollars to an ounce. The tithes
that had so long eluded us, were
alout to become ours. Mote men

were employed; and the mine was
run night and day. Dubrey was on
duty at night.

Wanita and I often wandered
down in the evening to see the giants
at work. It was fascinating amuse-
ment to stand on the bank aloe
and hsik down forty or fifty fet
at the men, dressed in oiled cloth-

ing, holding the levers of the giants
in their hands to direct the streams
of water against the bank. A huge
fire of pitch pine lit up the scene
beautifully, and roared and crackled
in hearty sympathy with the water
playing iqiou the bank. I shall
never forget the weird picture.

Dubrey grew nervous and excited,
as day after day brought to light
more gM. Night work, t' affect-

ed his health v isihly. He began to
suffer from Insomnia.

One day instead of trying to sleep,
he wandered into the sitting oh mi

where I was busy with my sew ing.
"Mrs. Coleman," said he, with

affected carelessness, "Do you think
every promise ought to 1 kept?"

"Yu remember the old saving,
do you not, "A bad promise i U tter
broken than kept!" I asked.

"Hut," continue t lie, Tt.tflitly,
"If it were not a bad promise.
SupjHjse if kept it would make every-lod- y

happy but yourself, what
would you do?"

"If we are true Christians we con-

sider the happiness of others
our own. If you will state your
case fully, perhaps I can unswer
more satisfactorily."

"Well, I might as well make a
clean breast of it," he said, with u

little impatient gesture. "Von have
heard that I am engaged to
Dare. She is both beautiful and
good; and I thought I loved her
when I asked her to be mv wife, lint
but"

I Jut what has altered your de-

cision," I asked, ns he hesitated for
words.

"Wanita's dark, spirited fare lias
come between me and Ih!m I D oe,
and has kindled within my breast
a passion that nothing can queii' h,"
he said despairingly.

"Does Wanita love you ?" I asked,
not desiring to reveal my knowledge
of the fact.

"That is what makes it so hard to
act the man in this matter," he d.

"I forgot myself and told
her that I loved her."

"What will youi part fits , ?" I

asked.
"That I am a Mound h 1 !" he re-

plied fiercely. "No Dubi v has
ever I fore broken hi pl gl.t d
word."

'I hen you are determined logo
on?" I

"I cannot help it. " he hoc J

have for W anita is like a lief, e, de-

vouring flame. It burns in mv v itm

like a fever, s,Mhiiig every gd
resolution. When J am riot buy
with my work, the confliit
what I know is right for ni- - to d ,

and what my in libation would h ad
me to do, is so great that I mn
driven to de.j ration. 'In ! foe
from this wild passion whiili bun;'
me no happine., I would willingly
give up all f lrtiin I have on the mine,
UiU h as I have desired hert lof'Jte to
be rich."

His evident diotit.s toui d my

heart; and I said Kjothingiy . "W,t
patiently, and this passion sill de.
a troy ilM-l- by it own violen-,- "

"We will hoe so," he said,
with .il s.'ii.Ie.

He went a usual to the m.ue,
when eveijiug i a me. He did not re-

turn in the mon.iog. I thought pi-hhp- s

l.e had got home with l'ett.
WI u my husband ntifmd m the
afternoon he inquired for Dubov.
He wits sUrthd Kliiii told L.m
DuUey bad not yt it turned, and
went at once, in an h of b,m.

It was Wanita who footid turn
b ad, a bulb t !,!. i!
Hi. ow ii pio,l lay t .eh- - him wan
one barrel d.'hsid. I alwsv
tlMi.l.t Aviil.M dul it, Ixit th re w j,

no prf.
I" months !att, (lark's pa k

rtiule Until stop.ed til ,ur d -- i ,

Two queptiimi. hyl.r.i, I - KaU t

tling up D:l id s tl!T.UI. M:in Iiiim

they iitd hic,nie n th" hill.
One d v tin y found Wntulr p!.i. n;:

f.m er iqxti it .

"Who is she?" MinxDmv itkfd,
i iqs.n h. r return.
j "It U Wnnitn, mi Indian i.wiiden.
i in whom Mr. Dubrey h.k tin ii.M- -

est, I leplied en-- i Iv.
v, 1 met Miss Daie ni: on in

the "I'al.-t-t e Hotel." We lc ,1. d

eat h other at once. Her fan. t

fine is but hllle hanged sin. e 1 s ih
her t Wcitt hpec lam h.

"u have never miiindr" I

said.
.V slight shadow pas, d l !

fair face. "No," she tcphed, "I
have never loved any one but David."

"No mail ever desttved -- in h h

Votioii," I c I timed inipnlsiv t ly .

"No." A shld patie tin II hc

tlsketl. " hete is that Indian gitl,
Wanita. 1 think voti t ailed In r"

"Oil, she man i d an I ndian, A v a ti

sa by name; mid tiny still bve near-Weit-

hpec lainh .in loiitidi d by a

brod of tbisky-fac- t d t hildti 11."

Miss Due's fait' fsnlv ppphd
with smiles. "I Hill so el el' ' she
CX laimed joollsv. I I t eves
hive always haunted me. and I have
cherished, all thist' Vials, ll.e

idi a that pelhaps she -- 1,,.

lovtd David."

My Happiost Hour.

A t lit it ian Soldli I t llUs tells his I

petit nee in the happiest I r of his
lift" : 1 1 w as w In n 1 I -- t.my mm at

the battle of the Seven 1'iin on

the peninsula. We m eh' a I. i ,

al"Ut the middle of the n ( t l l e m .

The filing was very heavy , and I b II

severely w on nded . I w as shot t In ougli
the groin, and leeeived a flesh woun d

beside this in the ai lit.
Oil coming to in) si If the fit in g was

receding, and then- - wcic none n at im-bu- t

the dead and wounded, as In !p- -

less its Iny self . I to be VMS

thirsty, and the pant of my wound-- ,

especially that thtough the bnly, was
intense.

About twenty ytttds fmiu tue I

could hear the cool, lippling sound of
a little brook tunning among s..ine
thick buhes. As I tl ied to til ttg Ili

st If tow ti r 1 it, for the lowtt paitof
IJIV Uidv was hi IplessH, I found IMS

at m was bi i .lo ii.

Slowly and with gnat pain I

reached it, only to find the W.ah!

running in n hatim 1 some two bit
below the level of the h' Id, mid nH, I

ly out of my lea ll. It had I n :t h- t

day, and I was pan he. I with i I

and fever. Water was then in ii, s

sight and almost in mv ii;nh, and I

was dying for the want of it, I

dragged IllVself f.aithei o i t , lost n,

balance and f" II into the (. am. lis
God's gio"l piov id i in e I was a Me t

save my si If a huh , so that my fin-di-

Hot go under. I faintid With the
pain, and lay un ou i..us I I. now ir t

how long.
W in n I came to my st If I found

my broken aim uni i me, the I isii
pat t of my l dy in the st a in, w I, i. !i

w as tilniiit twt i,ty llii In s d p, an I

Iny head It sting oil the bank. II.'-Cis-

Wl.til had htoppld tin- t'oW of
bhssl.

Above me. on the f i Id, wi le ll.e
sound and von is of tin- stittilni
leatt ts, collet t ing t he Woiiiehd h I

buty ing the h ad. I tlnd 'i..t
so they should heal im , but wi. to.,
wtak. I was down in tin hi ..,,
and the ih lise, thl'k bu-!- .i 'oji,.
I d lily hid me fioui any oi, 1. 1, i .

Healing the tones Ii.. I i,,--
, I

tlied to hfe my"!f and all wi'h all
my might, and, in the I'oit, f,..i,i. I

again.
W hen (nun- to, all w as gone, nu I

the fit Id wan st.ll. I was 1. ft aioi..
to die. "He was among tin n, . i, ,

would be all my fi n won I I i, n

'(f tne.
I thought of tnv Vo-it- Wife to. I

tllV l.ttle oih- - In tnv N w I I . '
i I

houn-- . It was I, sol, vtrv ho i, lo
t hi Ilk 'if l V H.g so so Jo I, i I , , h. i tin
loin ly .

I here w its i.lily on" Jj I o e J i .

go for eoiiifoit. I win! thin, i.i.l
this swtet. pfiig ii. nil- ii.! , it,

mind. 'I In- d ar liold un d ! o ,

"I. t not V In sit to. ,.:, I
.

in itl r h t it be sfrtod." I I I

Up into t he i. eji hhn ,k , I

onld see ,t i tii,. (hire tin.
h aves, mid saw otiit . . I t

fh ei y ilouds sa.lil.g J a t , Itn I 1

sun stosoj.tng towards the
thought, I foi.- - that si.n s. '. I ' I

l beyond the i ,n l, t i o, I the
sky, at home. I Khali I. cm of
tlnse t.il.y It. at noons. I

Jesus and mv I sthr, In.-- !

My jaf rati I e a r i I tin.
to S.l.g. 'I hi If Itlotie ii, those
g,loi W- - s la , bnnt-- ll the I i

wati r, un l h ft, m I th ,. , t, c,
I Sp 1. 1 the hsppn t ho of I, .y

and a. I sunk oi - in t e ii,t . ;.

I IOI,l,l , Itoju d to UK A I w ' '
I Wit. found just sloe si.d

fo I. , the Ol.fl . ill d ti-- '

OU the gionn I. hml t in m
f a v o ,! !, t .. in, snd ! ' wo i

i'i liii-- ,

Vtl.M I MM I I I l -- .

V Ii .11- - W .... . I I .t.a I ...
W o mf 4 l'. l.f II..I... .O. I

k--
. .V.. ! o... I ' '

. ... o . . ' ' '

I i' . . , n i' 'O. ' ! ni , o, Hfe.

- I.l.l, k".o
. , ' , OII (, I I IH o,

1 , .1 , ... . , I f w u I

I I .. I., ' "
N. m O '

t, W.

I', i.

Ti. lirt.V srlri -- ke-i

If & f Twar oii".i i i.r1."

Sr otJt tr-- t- cli sii
W., i-- t,t --iv fri-ii-

, w7.
Asc 1 -- r s :a:rrES

At :if iI t:sjvc

H"c ici wi-- i. ti in cf t:T trv!.
Ao-- j If at w-.-ii tie w.-- .f tie ocor.

For rc.": r k. & z.s pl." :

For Lirr, o
Ai--j ti-- r .w rijt" .liriro :. irx' rr fry

OVr ih iE t.j fill.
M-:- riic - :V; cjj.

Ar..i ir: cii;si wt
II Iiri.r2 aoc ir

t i. r i r' lirrl .".iir?
It. Tirv ii:? sr:i.e i

Li J m- ; i Jier in--i ier crr.T iir
$ x.z :e fr-.- m .ir ifi.

"IV :: : :tt." . i-- ii arori? Ten Uw- -
Fr-I'.r- iffr T.t.J f'i ViC t. r

"Yc-- i ": iiv ;c w - - k 2-- nnrd
""tT. e iin"T JLiiTlV t f we.""

A " i ri crir Llrrt ii; r ii. ira: mtf7(s klBf T.iT r w-- s - v. .
Si - w.ir rirf 5rrir-r-- ir-r:- . frr-rr- rr i.r

JtT J ii Wij- - rt ri.
V-- v JTar.

The Deserted Fain.

a

rer; tc ri

x i or zte wr.

A .

A Diiotd nia. wMIe on Lis wsy to
borrow a r.r;u-- :r"s ripr. was siruok br
lii'imir: and kll'.e-J- .

Wis: r:'i Las Ld"ri yc-- mcst :a
lLie': was ssed of a r r.n the i

other cay-- -- My pocket-took- ." Le ivp'.:ei.
An exciinze es to z?'Z - WLy

they leave tie tarn;.- - Wc Lad alwsys
it was because tLey o;uld not

taae :t wia thein. j
I

WLen a puts Liraself in tLe s

Lan-z- s cf Lis friends. L' that tLe !

ienisrives in
Lis rocket

rMu:tL I see our doctors are Lsvirg a j

rea: t. . now? T Pores: Is tLat so? j

SuiitL Yes : were sroin Lsve two
. s

new cemeteries. j

Anv enteiTTisi:
i

it 01 zk? next s

president will save us a good deal of j

ana inxiery.
The mia wLo s;ts : a n ani waits to

Nc- will ini timelf &nj:n
cncalitrd for tkSsie after lie limited ex- -

fz Las z w :y.
As I soisian wLo Las been in CLicajo

a week, says Le ate acn ole-:- . :a- -

to i
i-- taoe.

I feel so misers?:. is morn- -

i comp-ainin- g wife. m"Te. re-- j

exasr-erii- ei Lsfcaiid, --yoa
wouldn't be Li; py v c sem i miserable !

all tie time-- "

Eieves p. m. r Gerrv. I will do aottLir. j

in the world to mike voa hat i t. -I- Xo '
you mean i oeore.' ! uo. I 2o. lar-- i

TLth for heavea's sa.c so some s

us man goes to ti.--e j

telephone Le isuaLy -- v.s: -- Hdlor '

YThen comes swav from the telet-Lon- i

te is very apt to turn :e expression s

around the other w.
- I want T.ii'&r, to be Liui.lv icc-'mr:-- h-

i

" i
fri- - ft to shine in society, said & stylisb j

vtsttor. Is ten now. bst ste
can sing ocite sweetly. Lilian sing Oft
in the Stilly Xight." dear."

Ijmiiiie Jo? r 2ow I Lopes when
plate am passed -- round" dat all de

reiren and sistren dat Lave 'experienced
nston. w remember dat dat kind of ex- -
lerience Las to l-- e piid f jT just is weJ i.s

- -- V -

A .in in Cambria countv. Pens.. Kst !

werk pcr-cid- ed Li-- wife to Live Ler Lair !

tun short, telling Ler it w&s now all the i

fiLioa. Be tok tLe sLom
to & neigLrx,.rln store and traded tnem
o? tor whiskey.

Omihi dauae : "Yonr bit v sns rr- !

bright of his age." Kauris mother:
Le's ;u.--t mart i ther mike them. !

Le sy pa &id mtmnua yet?' -- St),
Le tint learned tLat. but yoa ougLt to
Leir Lim lisp wea! esiaie."

-- I am going to bey & ligLt co&t to
match these Le remarked to
Lis wife the other day. a light piir
of gloves mitcL the cct ni & Iii:Lt,

Lit to match- - " -- Your Lead. I
suppose." interruptejj the spouse, gently,
ata-- i the LoeLold kritw no Lirnsocy tLit

"Cia. a usaa ojeo Li- - wife's letters?"
fe.sk-- in exchange-- After Le Las carriel
one in Lis pocket vliII it is reduced to

i2iosity.
Le might ja-- l fe well to Lave those
de.i ietter onice fcLows pryinii into f tm-- i
iiy nereis.

re yoa going with the wfeter- -

mr.on. L ice lifestiis r s.--el fe getilie--I"-e

gwlie to Lib sjt photosratph
tfeken. sfeli." 'Jo yoa expect V do
with tLe melon?" I wfents ter I.k at it.
sih. while de photegrat a in proce- -
of eocstroctioa. so' to get d right

oa Ct face, sfeh--"

'I doa'i wfeat iLt yoEtg poet ferocad
Lerfc i- -j raore." said a. father to Li-- da

aghter; "!e will aerer ajnouat to any-

thing." Wly ppa," repo&ded the girL,
Las d a tcre core for

corns aiid ftmioLds. and La.s given up poe-

try forever." "Oli." saM the father, -- -I m
airai'l I're Kil-jvig- ed ibe yoaig m&c
Jast Urt thing go oc as c-u- al."

Paring the present generation a reao
lioc La rjtec going oa in faror of plaia
Ecg-ii.it- Orators Joanadjrt, wwtlit
aihi u.bi.te7-- . all Lave ttn forted fe

i icU to the pc--j prrwi. rt. Is tLi
rsshii-- i ties tare &o time for J0L5-lO&ewf- c.

To attract tLeir attection ob
naa- -t ipeai aiI writ ia the langua-tha- t

peopie u- - La tLey tbaktr .. e.
nght, grun-bl- c and trtinacl baiii.

jo curry jt w ii rf ti-j-j- r. hat u --

ea.e X.gmr-- t to Tif-- j u Lilt wU--

1 fn.

' grown up, they still regarded each
other with affection. His trile ex-

pected that Avansa would, some day,
take Wanita fdr his squaw.

I felt a great dislike to Avansa.
The Klamath Indians are anvthing
but prepossessing in apjvarance ;

and Avansa was one of the most ugly
specimens of his tribe.

One day my husband brought home
some meat, and suspended! it from a

tree. California fashion, until such
time as we might have occasion t
use it. The next day, while Mr.
Coleman was absent, Avansa and an-

other Indian rode up td the door.
Avansa remained outside while his
companion came in, and began U

talk with me.
Dubrey, who was suffering from a

nervous headache, had remained in

his room that day. From his win-

dow he saw Avansa ride up to the
tree frcun which the meat hung, and
reach up to cut it down. Like a ti-

ger Dubrev rushedl from the house
and, without a moment's warning,
struck Avansa from his horse.

Frothing with rage, and swearing
vengeance. Avansa rose fioin the
ground, and, springing uj ou his
horse, rode quickly away.

Why did you strike him, David?'
I askeil. in great distress. "You
have made him your enemy, and lie

will try to murder you now."
"The dirty, thieving villain '." ex-

claimed David in contempt ; "He is
too cowardly to harm anybodly. The
whole affair was a plot to secure the
meat. Avansa. supposing you to be
alone, sent the Indian in to engage
you in conversation, and thus take
upi your attention while he made off
with the meat."

Woman-lik- e, I had to tell the first
I saw about Avansa. That

person happened to le Wanita.

'I hope you will never marry him,
Wanita," I said, in conclusion.

"I never intend to," she replied,
with decision.

We were standing in the door
while talking : and, as my eyes wan-

dered idly over the hills. I saw Avan-

sa.
He had stripped himself of nearly

all his clothing, and carriedl a long
knife in his hand. He did not ap-

pear to see either of us. Wanita ex-

plained to me that when any young
brave of their tribe wanted an espec-
ial favor granted him by the Great
Spirit he went out equipped in this
manner, and cut off the highest
branches of fir trees and carried them
to a sweat house.

"What are sweat houses?" I asked.
"Houses dug in the ground and

roofed over. There is a small open-

ing in the top to allow the smoke to
pass out. The squaws, who are ex-

pected to get wood for every other
purpose, are never allowed to get
wood for the sweat houses."

'What do they use these houses
for?" I inquired.

The brave who de.irei a favor of
the Great Spirit carries his fir branch-
es into the cweat house. He builds
a great fire of them, and remains
there until he is covered with perspi-
ration, and is so weak he can hardly
stand. Then he jumps into a river,
and swims around for a few minutes.
Before going into the sweat house lie
cuts his arms and legs until they are
covered with blood, often driving
sticks into the wounds until the sin-

ews are exposed to view.
"Dear Wanita. do you believe in

this Great Spirit, and do you think
he is pleased with any such perform-
ance?" I asked.

"I do not know," she answered
dreamily, as if in deep thought. "It
is true that nearly every request i

granted when the young brave do
this way. Whatever plan Avan-- a

has on hand will be certain to (su-
cceed, now that he is performing thit
rite. 3Iy teachers at Orleans liar
tried to tell me of their Go!. But
He seemed so far away, so infinite,
that I could not understand about
Hira."

I was about to explain God'n na-

ture, and His great love for tin; but.
at that moment, Dubrey joined u,
and the conversation took another
turn.

After my husband had returned,
and supper had been eaten, a it a
a bright moonlight night, I projoed
that me should all walk borne with
Wanita. After we started, my hus-

band to talk, in hi uual en-

thusiastic way, to me about his none
and the gold be wu going to tak
from it ; awl we became to prr--x ed

in our cactie building that e
forgot even the existence of Wanita
and Dubrey. When we were just
opposite Marine Cae we cam- - to
our senses, and, looking back, saw
they were not yet in ight.

'Let' go in here, and jump out at
them as they go pat, ' I said.

Mr. Coleman had tlviii iud'i!ged j

even my most foolUb vi.he, an I he j

teadtly consented to the plan. j

Marine Cave U siiuply an opening j

in tlie face of a huge r k, lfg- - !

enoiigh for two or three jx isons to !

stand within. The tntranc is ur- - f

tiallv concealed by a huge pir.e stand- - j

ing in front of it. 'I h path runs'
close to this tree, sud we were c.m- - i

p!eU-l-y hidden frorn view. We had rt (

long to a.t. 1'resrtitlr r heard'
voices, and as they cams nearer, st-(frfi- ld

ditiiiuih ord. ,
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creature.
1 r-it- lsui -- tree! cniiaren

I

antarontsttc races m their j

veins : Inheriting the vices of loth
parents wi

of either : regarded with disfavor by ;

whites : It is not much wonder
j

they grow cpi moody and rebellious, jj

j

unsurpassed for cruelty.
1

The little
?t-i vz,fz- - '.". lirwl wi; I

distant from us about a mile: but
often, when mv husband and Mr.
T , " . . i

rror!,fi!i.. Peters. Sri'iv ana Ari:ri ;
1 - .
would come and stay at our cabin as I

comi-an- v for me. ;

One of these nights we were eit--
tffij around the fire. Sallv. in trr

i

fashion, on the floor : Peters -

m an armchair, smoking a pipe : a
nita on a stool, with her shap-- d

j

Iv han-i- s folded on her lap. her dusk r
eves watchinz the names as they !

" j

leaped up. the sreat fireplace. j

We had n silent a long time.

- . -
es from his pip. said. "To-mz-ht I

i

feel like talkin of thinas that's done

strsr?d.
Tou needn't le afeard : Sally is

is here, and Sally ain't afeard of the
devil." he said, reassuringly.

In spite of my terror at the thought
of being left without a protector, I

hirst out laughing, for Sally's per
sonal appearance was sufficient to
warrant this assertion on his part.

Wrinkled! and toothless, her coarse
black hair cut straight across her
neck, her small eyes gleaming with
sinister light, her tony figure envel-

oped in one of my cast-o- ff wrappers,
she looked a very near relative of his
satsnie majesty.

Iv dint of much coaxing, and bv

c:ia iaia --. the fcot of my bed in
e iTd--p sitdrp' 01 careless girin.::i.

In a shake-dow- n in an adjoining room
were ally and John. I heard a pan-- i
ther erring at the d:r. I callcl to
John to iret the rife, and see if he

sb,;,t :u or fri2bwn It awav.

I am afeare-- 1 to go out, Mrs.
Coleman." he said, in a frightened
tone. "It mought be a painter, and
it monrLt be a fox catching a rabbit."

After a while the panther went
awav and ad wa quiet for a time. I
, .

counting to see if I could not.
set rvseif to sleep that war. I had

... . . . n'r.ij r T' ' r-- I

. .' TT 1 f ! X ' 1

- .
1 anry. lien a noise as of some
thing being dragged along the floor.

"0. John, do get up," I pleadcl.
terrible Indians have broken

.
' '

1 eard Peters grumbimg. as he
rume-- i out of bed, about "Earves and
nai".ous women. Then a surprised

-' . . , ,

then durnoi wood rats. Thev have
lrai:l'el vour tater masher to their-

hole, and its too large to go through
I Tl:f-t- s wff-'- p vonr knivf-- s nnd fork a

j mv husband and Mr. Dubrev arrived.
I could see that Iiubrey was charmed
with Wanita's loveliness. I had
never seen her look more leautiful.
Her straight, lithe figure, more luxu-liint- ly

developed than most Indian
maidens, was clothed in a tailor made
suit of garnet flannel, which her fa-

ther had purchased for her while fehe

was at school. Her Lair was dressed
high with becoming crimps waving
over her forehead. Her eyes, large
and full, glittered ith etarry light.
There was no diffidence in her man-

ner as I presented Dubrey to her. No
society woman ever bowed with more
easy grace than this child of the for--

est,
Dubrey was of Trench extraction.

His father was, before the war, a
wealthy Yirginlan planter; and he
had given Davy every advantage
which wealth and high position could
secure. David enlisted, and served
faithfully ia the rebel aney until the
war closed.

It was a ruined Loine to which he
returned. Maves gone the home
mansion dieinautled. They were poor
&ow. Somebody must do isomething.
So David had come to California,
and Lad worked with varying fcucces
ia the Uiiness for several years, in

. -i .d
h tLat 6aid lbeou Inj'm-- Do so," said I. glad of anything j Zon

sXfA" 1 was relieved whento break the monotony.
I was loraed war down in Yir-- j coming came, and daylight dispelled

fear5 &f tLeginy. My father and mother died D:?Lt-whe- n

I was a little chap, and I was j About ten o'clock in the forenoon

hTought up by an uncle. I was
about twenty year ole, when I fell m
love with a right puny leetle gal who
I toted roun' when she was a young
one. I wanted to get a home fur 'er :

so I went for to be a drovyer. Some-

times I would be away fur months,
and yoa can reckon I was powerful
tickle! when I got rack. We was
goin to be spliced in a short time,
but I had to go down to New Orleans
fust. There I got my weddin' euit,
an some trinkets for Nettie. I got
a pair of new boots a size too small,
an' by the time I got near hum, my
feet were mighty nigh gin out- - I
was close out to a cousins house, an'
I went in to rest a spell. Then he

tole me Net-- was married to another
feller. This feller Lad lied to ber
about me. It came mighty near fin-

ishing me, and I've been a worthless
stick since. Then I sot out for Cal-iforn- y,

and got up here among the
mounting?. It was the time of the
Injln war- - I jined a company of
moonting men, and fit with them ia
many battles. In the fight at Christ-
mas Yalley I was shot. That there
place is called Christmas Yaller,
caue the fight was Christina day.)

There wa a powerful heap of fcnow,
and we fit ia auibu.h. Onlv a few
on u were hurt ; Uit tn&Br an Iisjia j Virginia, a beautiful, fair-haire- d

tcrtiJ up hi toe that day. haliy' maiden v. waiting for Lim to tome
man an11 both ber children were killed w&2th, and make her LU wife.
Ia that there fight. j Dfcvid'n heart was mlnAl? her; and

Wall, aru r that. he t urn and lived
1 .vtt a it &t, I iou!d

with me- - It didn't make to dif- - j "tret in N aoita deejru.
runce to me which way the wind V--

rj human being feeU th n --d
lrwed. I dkin't much care whether

' bf wnpanioihip ; and, in that lone-- I

Iied or died fur er wbik ; arter H?' er the mail iie
earn, J kinder Lmkerel to regularly, ax I there wa httle to

live fur Ier sake." iat-re- t oue, wa it much onIer


